
Drawn liy KM!Oill: MOODY.

Drawn liy Anno Hrynnt,

Ilrnwn liy i>nuirln» riillm, Jr.

Dniwn v w. iiamii.ton rnocKroRn

Drawn Or FmiKI, TYF.RS.

Drawn nv f.I.1ZAnF.TII MIT/TON

Drawn nv TITTBY COTJXNB.

Droww vr XIAWCAKKJC V. TTAXTOW.

Correspondence Column
I'rulies Content.
Dour Editor,.I nru sending In n draw¬

ing and hone to sen it in print udoii. 1thiiueht the content wan lunt line: there
were many good drawings. 1 thoughtI.uey May Jloswelrn wan so good. and so
many others, but Helen Constancy Simonsdraws a<> well th.it there in no unv tu
mention licr drawings. lor they are always
tin. brut. Well. I will not make tity letterand longer. 1 remain.

Vour member.
.MA It X E. HA UK,EH.

Muny Ifannr Returns.
Dear Editor..The medal Is lovolv!

Thank you ever so much lor it. Kury
on*- that has seen It thinks It is urettv.«nd I am ilr|luht<'d with It. I wan glad
to sec iiart 2 of ".My Unlucky Day" printed.slid am sending l>art J. l'vo had a birth-
day since 1 wrote last and receivcel an
Ideal acranhook. I have some of my
stories pasted |n It anil shall keen them
ail herea.iter. As ever. %i

FI/illA M. IIUTZI.KIt.
fill-II North Meadow, ltlehmond. V»,

Xnv Member.
Hear Kdltor..I am sending In a draw-

ing which hone to sec in print Sunday.Ilop'j you and.nil the members arc well.
A new im iinn r.

WII.MAM MAGKK.301 Cowardln Avenue. South Richmond.
I'm1 Stronger Ink: l.ooks I.Ike I'rnell.

I (ear Editor..I v. oud like to have an¬other contrst before school starts attain.I auggeat a contest on "Snort." 1 anil
sending a headline for the met.

A Ioviiik niembir.
ut.'ny hk.nson iiAimts.

llu\e to Take Turns.
Hear Kdltor..I don't write to vou verroften and thou when I do It ascitis that Jyou can't llnd room to print It. Well.Iilease i>ut this orn or the last one I wrote

In the paper in jt time, if you can, 1 cer-
laiiiiy did enloy reading the Hlrd Con-!
!. st I think It was Just fine. 1 want
to extend my sineerest congratulations toMiss Flora M. Ilutzier. Her work was
lust grand. How Is little Claude celtlrig
on? Do >ou need more money for him?
I am going to Hehd some soon. Would do
It now. but haven't any alamos Iri thehouse Mouther*, are you ready to no
back to school? It Is nearly time and I
<erta!!!!y am g'ad of It The one tlurixthat is troubling m». now is that we
haven't col ten all our teachers We ouchl

| to have ten and I think we have five,'Ihat :s a noor prospect. isn't It' Well.I i «|i«ci I have about used all the roomthere is for in-, no will close for th.j
time. Sm'erely yours.

Kl.l/.AUBTH WHITK.Whites. Va.
I'. S .I would like very much to cor-

respond with some of the members If
>u write to me you may be sure of re-v
ivine an answer. II. S. W.

It's Fine.
Hear Kdltor.. 1 am In the country now.ha vine a fine time. I guess you think Ihave fnrcotten the T. D C. but I have

niL Was clad to see Inv article In the
l-ajier seynral Sundays aeo. 1 am In-
< losing a story about a little ml chicken1 have down here. I hone to see It In
print Sunday. Your member.

KATHKItINK TVKER.Indian Neck. Va.
Sign Vour Work.

Hear Kdltor.. I am sending sonietumbled names of bov» which I hone to
see m i>rlnt. I guesn it Is time for my |bailee. | haven't kept up with it. 1 am.
.vrt ever, Vour member.

MIKDHER It DU VALClsdstone Nelson County. Va-
Thmiks for Dime.

I>'ar Kdltor.. I have been reading theT 1J. L. «'. pace every Sunday ar.d I en¬joy it very much. I wish to become a
member of your club, so please send me
t bailee a» soyi as you can. 1 am setl-l
ing a story which I wou.d like to Re' it
printe.i in Sunday's paper. Inclosed you
w ill imd a dune for f .aude lit lot.

A new member.
ANAX KNKSUZIAN.

Means Ilrlchl Blue snd Ited.
My dear Kdltor..I don't know whetherthis letter will be accepted or not kt 1 am

Positively breaklnc the rubs of the club
r.y us u it blu- Inl: Hut as this is the
tirst time I have done no mavbc vou will
excuse me. First. I want to concratu-late Flora Hutzb-r for being the leader inthe Mlrd Contist. Second, to praise allth" members for the splendid contribu¬
tions they sent in. and to sav It is oneof the l.ejt contents I have teen in the1. l>. C. C. Kdltor. Please prine my draw-
Inc either at the too or bottom of the
page. | don't know whether you canmake out the poem or not. but hone so.Please send me some of the members ad¬dresses as 1 would like to correspond with
some one »nd become more known In thnclub. Will stop as niv letter is cellinglone. » ith oceans of love for vou and themembers. 1 am. Vour old new niembi r

SAllAH FAIRFAX CH INN.
A Husr r.lrl.

Dear Klltor..Am sending some tumbled
names of elrls which 1 hope to see u,
t»rint next Sunday. 1 hav been so biuvthat 1 could not :ind time to write beforeVour new member.

HANNAH KOCISE IIAMLETT.
Undue Iterrlved.
Hear Kdltor..I receive«| the b.idire and

wa« uia'l to know I could loin. Every one
was nl-ar'd with my drawlne that was
put la last Sunday's paper.

Vour new member.
HUH V COHI.INK.

. .
(Aee 12 years »IWa Oakwood Avenue. Richmond. Va.

Only Sent Out F.vcry Two Months.
Hear Kdltor.. I do not understand whv

vou do not send my prlxe to rne. I wonIt on drawlne an American flae about twomonths mo. I'lease semi It and obllee.Inclose.j you will llnd a drawlne whichI hope to sec In urine
Vour member.

, .. BT1IEL TTAS.>\ averlv. Va
Draw Only In Ink.

I»"..r Kdltor..This Is my little boy'stirst contribution. I do not know if Itcomes U'.i to the renmrements. but if itdocs, please publish in Sunday T. D. C. C.
Part and obllee.

(MRS.) A. U ril I UNIT'S.
No. Imleeil.

Hear Kdltor..I cuess you have foreot-ten rne. as I haven't sent a thine in tothe club, so 1 have decided to send adrawlne and a letter. Helen Simons hasbad some nice drawlrirs In the oauer hereof Into. The Bird Contest was fine, if 1haven't been aendlnc anythlne to thePare 1 don't foreel to look at It sndread all the stories and letters, too. Wehave, had some awfully hot weather, butIt has turned rather cool sinco it rainedKdltor. please try and print tnv drawinefor inc. Can vou send tn« a pin? 1liaven t any. The paee la irnprovlnc everySunday. Hut It looks as if the obi mem¬bers are druppine out I haven't seenanylhinc of Alice l'earson's stories on
paee for a lone time. What hasbecome of her? I always enloyed herstorle* no much. Well I will have tolose for this time. I.ovf to vou ami themembers. Sincerely.

. . MAROAItKT WALTON.1S23< Floyd Avenue. Cltv.**. S.My sister Is sendlne a drawlne.
o. and she wants a pin If you can sendher ono. M. M. \V.

Conenitnlntea Members.
My dearest Editor..Whllt' thlnklne ofi'»u ajul the. T. D. C. C. moinbors 1 willdrop you Just a few words to let vouknow how tnurh I appreciate mv baileeIt la very pretty. I thank you for It. Thecontest was icrand: It is the lareest onewo have ever had. isn't It? 1 was eladto seo my drawitiK and poem some tlm»aco. Thank you for printine them. Ii*oncratuiato all of the members for theirnice work. I will, (lose for this time asniy letter Is cettlnc lone. I remain.Yours, as ever.

.
ALEASE K. 1'Ol.l.ARD,Oether. Va.

We've Missed You.
Dear Kdltor..I ajn sen.line In someIra wines for the T. D. C. C. which 1 hopeto see In the paper ne^t Sunday. I havenot sent la anv drawine for a lone time,l will not tako up so much room In thepaper today. Your very trulyA. liKllN'ARI) CHIKHItKSS. JR.
2235 E. Venable Strect.K Richmond. Va.I . h-.Pleaso send me a bailee.

New Member.
Dear Editor..I am a new member andhave not been able to write to the dub. 1received my button anil have lost mv

rl' '. Vu o'ease send me some, in-eiosej you will lind a drawine.
Your m< mbcr.
El.IZAHKTH MII.TON.

Tlint Was Fine. <AK° 1B > .
Dear Editor..While I was wrltlne atrue storv my little live-year-old brotherthought out one which I am eolne tewrite for htm to send as he cannot writeyet lust prints. Vou know he didn't reallycatch a shy littlo bird. His storv Is anImaginary one. but it Is real eood forhim. I think. Thank you for puttlne mvlast story in the paper so soon. I wasreal clad to be a tirize winner. Received

my prise all rlcht. Thank vou. Hopethose stories will bo worth outline in the
paper. C!ood-bv for this time.

Yours for tht T. D. r. C...
R A I.I'll MA TO.

. , . (Ace 8 years.)It Surely Wii*.
My dear Editor..I have lust finishedreadlnc the T. 1). C. C. pace. Wasn't Itlust Ann today, especially tho liternrvpart? I ,1ust must coneratuiate .lennlnesb. Hunt. I'erey Hrockwell. Anm K. I'roc-tor and Douclns Cummlnes on their lovelypoems. I believe they nil will be poetssomo find day. Kefs hone so. anrwav.I can ilraw and write stories somo kindor way. but cannot write poetrv. I amlust crazv to sfe the Bird Contest. Iknow It will be perfectly creat! I sent Ina drawlne. but I didn't mark It for thecontest, but told %ou In my letter It wasfor the contest. Will that be O. K. ? Ihavo four correspoivlenlR and I sure doflnloy writinc to thnV nnd readlnc thtlrletters. Thank yoti gr> much for nrlntlnc',V}',.*torJr °' Marie, the Peasant Girl."Kdltor. I am almost ashamed to nsk vou.but would you not send me another mem-ber«filp hadco? I lost mine about sixmonths »ro I know I havo wrltter overlh» limit of words alrendy. so will andmust close for this time. S'our old member.

. JjUCII-LE VASS BDINOTON.Mineral Va.
tVrllo on One Riile of Sheet Onlr.Dear Editor..I am aendlnc In twodrawing* to tako up last week. I am co-ln»r back to Newport News Sunday. Sendmy letters there. I nooo to see tho draw¬ings in the pacer. Your truly.

. . JOSEPH BAKER.Praise* Member*.
Dear Editor.. I thank vou so much forprintine ray cnncluilcd story (third part),nnd also my letter. I'm now Inclosingthe fourth part. Hope you'll be kindenough to print It next Sunday, as I don'tlike for the story to linger after tht con-teat. But the conclusion will comi out

' OUtf 'tor complimenting my work.¦M^msmka^megr

who Is here, motored us to Crown. Wo'had « very rtlctf time. I irueas 1 had lullfrcloso now na I war.t v»u to iiruil mv
atory. I am so anxious to «ic>tlle con*list. With beat wishcu.

An "M member.
llOHEItr HI'ES JONES.I'. O. Box M. Hlachstnne. Va.

The Awnnl AVh* Jlmlr In Muv. 1919.Dear Editor.- I'm culm: to (..'titrate thesecond untilvcrsarv of tlio uiimlni: ol mvmodal l>y writlmc. IunI oiici. more, amiusklnc for It. Vou have promised ao manytimes to "«. n«J It-noon" that I trues.* voualmost think vou r''»llv did send It butIt was novor reci'lvml If It was c-nt. I amKtlll a member nml null um enlovlnt: the
pane. ulthoucli I'm not a vi-rv active c.op-trlbutlnir member. The c»nt« at was lino.I'm sorry 1 didn't enter. Hon.- I'll h"araoniothlnK about my modal (that, bv the
«'»*. wan wone In AucuM. 10IS». I'lvuae.Ion t say that It has been forgotten amiI'll Just have to stand the loan. Won't voutry ami trace It for m< Editor? I.ots oflovo to the members and particular!v to
my old correspondents who nave lorirot-li'n me entirely. I am. Sincerely.

IIKI.KN' I. OOl.DEN.
Sicn Stories nt llottom of I'nte.Dear Editor..I vou have printed th*first part of Hlrd!aml. anil my poem ami
wish to thank vou very much. Our Mini
corneal was fin". I thin! the br-st draw-ltllf In the content was "The Bed Iliril." bvMttU'l Hurnham. Tho brut noun. "SomeUses of Our I.lttio Birds." bv ElizabethF"i'nhart. soeond. The poem bv J. A. r»
Doyle. The beat atorv iv:w "The Birds," bv
Hubert Eiws Jones. followed by "D.rdr." bv
.Virginia C. H. Uurwoll.

V&iir member.Clfi I'atton St..
Danville. Va.

Sends Dmwlnr.
Doar Killtor.. I wa» «o rlad to f" mv

drawing in last Sumlsv's ;>.*ivr am wmllne
a drawlnir and a charade. which I hope to
see In print Sunday.

your little friend.
I.OU1SE IIOtt'KXWlttons Mills Va.

.Nn. Indeed.
Dear Editor..I ru's' t am a forco'ton

member, am I not*. Hut pl<-a.v remember
mo. 1 am coins to trv and write rcKular
none Eilltor. I live In the country and I
have learn't a lot about bird", but I did
not net a chance to tyrlto to the content. I
toll you It was line, and I would not III:'
vour lob of plcklnsr out th» be«t oo«. Thut
\t»» a lovelv poem Elizabeth ls"nhart
wrote. I believe Helen Slmorn deserves
tho prize on drawlnr. 1 am sertdlnz? in a
"torv. called "l*a*jlin**'« Slejvh Bid"." nie.iae
print it «.i I am anxious to *.;«.. it in tl.v
paper.

OM mirnh-r.
li'lSAI.Ii: MII.I.EK.

Sends Ounrter for Orphan.
Doar Editor..Wi-;: b .v. Iv doar Editorand members of the T. I». It ha* been

ao lonir Kin«'e l sent a drawine for this
dear old pace. I've been so b-isv that I
lu»t could not find time to write, school
has closed and we have had our Sundav
achool picnic and oh' what a crand tlrne
we did have. Oh. before I tro any further,
let me thank vou for puttlnir mv drnwtnir
In the paper and oh. mv. I won a prise too
Many thanks fo- it. but I hav? not rot It
yet nor mv medal either. nleat»» send thern
soon. Now dear Ed tor Inclosed vou will
lind mv drawlnc for the eonte^t and
a 2T.c for Claude, flee. I hope ] m the lucky
boy. I've never won a prize vet In a con
tent. Well I'll riots my letter and Koo'i
luck to all the members and vou.

Your member
I'ltKl) STROt'D.

1C3 Oarland. Va.

Tin: mprnu; ok a spy.

Jti«t heforo nn itnportnnt hatt!e,
ji spy was .seen within the Ameri¬
can boundary. "<. w;is at once cap¬
ture;) and taken to the perioral, aa
was the rule.

Th«* BPncral was surprised at roe-
f tho Cjertnan j;:st before the hat-
tio. and foit that lie knew some of
the plans for the battle and plann'd
to have him court-martialed at >>un
rise.
The spy made tho Americans un¬

derstand the host ho could that he
was innocent and had run away from
the German army because thoy
treated him cruelly and gave him
very little to eat.
He also told of tho German plans,

which enabled tho Americans to win
the fore coming: battle.
Ho milti ho was forced to join the

army and his wife was dead and he
had throe children.
The general ha/1 pity on h'.rn anil

just kept him a prisoner.
After tho war lie was set free. He

went to Germany and jrot his chil¬
dren and in a short while came to"
America. His children were between
th- ai:rs of two ar.d five.
He opened up a business and was

later married. He and his children
are speaking English well now and
in their hearts they love America.

Composed by
UliKANOit HARRIS.

H A It H \ IIA AND I1ASIL.

Barbara and Basil arc twins,, every
Sunday we take them for a walk. So
this coming Sunday they are to visit
the country. Their cousin is eoming
after them. Well, tomorrow is Sun¬
day. and they are to go to the coun¬
try this evening. Here conies our
cousin Maud, now was Barbara's re¬
ply. Oh! how glad I am. was IiasU's
reply. Thr\ir cousin enrne in and
got their suitcase and they got the
buggie and were soon in the country
which they were to visit. Oh', what
grand time they had. They stayed a
whole week They wandered about
the farm. They saw beautiful flow¬
ers. butterflies, birds, bees, hops,
horses and cattle. They ate water¬
melons and cantaloupes until they
were tired. They had apples, peaches,
plums, years and many other kinds
of fruit.

II.
Their Return Home.

When time came for them to tro
home cousin John hitched tip th%
horse and they wont home very
happy. And they never forgot their
country friends."

Your new member.
MAY MARIE TL'CKKR,

Carolina Avenue,
Crewe, Va.

(Age 13.)
noiiuv. MY PI3T CHICK.

Bobby Is the name of my lame
chick. One night when he was about
two weeks' old, a rat bit his leg. In
about another week his font came off.
lie now hops around on one leg.
Bobby is very smart and spoiled too.
When I leave him he cries until I
come and pet him. He stays with
his mother until he gets tired or

hungry, then hops to the house, and
waits until I come and feed him. Ho
is now about live weeks old, and all
the other chickens his age are twiu-T
as large. Bobby, I think, is very
cute. I wish all of the T. D. C. C.
members could see him

KATHKRINE TYL.ER.
(Age 10 years).

MARY'S KINDNESS.

Once a little girl named Mary asked
her mother to let her go out in the
woods and get some bet-rics. On the
way she saw a little bird with it«
wing broken. She caugiht the bird
and carried it home and bound up
its wing. She found a box and put
the bird in it, fed and cared for it
until it was well.
Thinking that it would like to be

free, she took it out and held It In
her hand for it to fly. It flew to the
top of a tall tree and sang as loud as
it could, trying to thank Mary for
her kindness.

CIIARIiOTTE BRUCE.

THE I.OST <11II.I).

Once a little girl was playing house
Ir. the. woods. She thought she could
flnd a better house, so she w-andircd
and wandered about fn the woods till
she got lost. She played in the woods
all day. About night her father came
home frotn work and her mother (old
him >to go and look for her; that she
had not come home yet. He looked
and looked until about 8 o'clock, and
then by calling her she answered and
he went to her voice. She was glad
to see him anil they went homo and
lived happy ever after.

Written bv
MARTHA HENRIETTA 'BLA^TON*.
THE ADVENTURES OF A FLOWER,

Once In the fall a lady planted a
little bulb. All winter long the little
bulb slept, and was covered with
Mother Nature's nice warm blanket.
As spring came on the little flower
began to poep up and hear the blue¬
birds' song. After a while l*?ng shoots
camo through the ground. All at
once it hore a beautiful Illy. Every
one who went by admired It. The lit¬
tle lily was certainly proud of itself.
People came along and pluoted other
flowers, but did not pluck tho lily.

(To be continued.)
MA RGARET BARLOW.
A STOIIY.

Onco a man went into th® woods
ftt night with a dead eorpso. As ho
wan going through tho woods ho
heard a owl. It frlshtoned him verymuch. Ever since then ho has novorb".:r. In that woods

AIIO IT Ol'Il WA It Oil I'll AN.

.My iJear Girls and Boys:
Further down In the column you

will And a letter that has been sent
lis from headquarters about our little
French War Orphan. Claude Helot.
As you will see. the organization is
closing its hooks, but we still have
the privilege of sending him money
und presents and writing him letter:!
on our own personal account, and 1
think this is a line idea. Any time
you want to write to him <>r send him
anything 1 will give you his address,and as the letter says, he needs youalmost as badly now as he did dur¬
ing the war, no do the best you can.Now, I want tojiave a little privatetalk with all of the members aboutprizes and medals, etc.. so you will
understand and not complain when
you don't get yours right away. Firstof all, the pri7.es are only sent out
every two months, instead of everyweek, arid the medals are always de¬
pendent upon ordering, etc. The listof medalists published in May, IS 19,has only been partially completed,and that Is why a number of youhaven't gotten your medals. Afterthat list was published the medalshad to bo ordered from a firm awayfrom Richmond The die was lostand a new one had to he made. This'took many months and the medalshave only recently come to me. Again,so many of the addresses of thesemedalists are lacking. Here ar«> somethat I want: Frances Rector, EvelynCummins, Nannie Waller, DorothyWatklns, Rucy Kirkwood Scott andEugenia Woodvllle. Please send themat once ond get your medal.

;!. vaii' tnc vr uie o.' pa¬tience. children mine. If you can¬
not learn to wait for things when
you are little. 1 am afraid that when
you are grown you will bo like theterrible tempered Mr. Ran p. who al¬
ways throws things around when hehas to wait for anything 1 alsowant the address of Natalie Gale, who
won a prize on her story of Cali¬fornia and the movie stars severalweeks ago.

YOUR EDITOR.
THE WEKK'S PRIZE WINNERS.
Sarah Fairfax Clilun, of Warsaw,Va.
Kntlirrlnr Tyler, pleaxe nrnd ad-dretts.
Douclaic Cummins*. 502 NorthMeadow Street, eliy.

SUMMER SCIIOOI,.
When you catch the car for summerschool.
And you could even sleep on a frogstoof:
When you lay your head on a veryhard seat.
(AnJ have :io place to rest your foot.
When you have road an inch or two.And everything begins to turn blue:When you almost get a comfortablebeat.
And a lady comes and takes your seat.You tell her you'd rather stand unyday.
Hut wishing all the time you were outat play.
When the car gets full right to thebrim.
And they mash you up like a SlimJim.
When you ring the hell to get off,Arid when you step on the ground voufeel kinder soft.
When you finally arrive at the prisondoor.
And von roam around from floor tofloor.
When your teacher says vou got sev-enty-tive.
Vou hardly think you alive.When your mother is proud to havesuch a boy,And 6he buys you nearly everv tovDOUULAS CL'.M.M 1NGS.Age 12.

THE OWI

Here's to the owl with the big brighteyes.
Who sits in the sun on the rail;And is brown with feathers all overhimself.
From his cars to the tip of his tall.

He thinks he Is wiser than any of us.Who learn thinps out of books;And he thinks all must agree withhim.
Just by the way lie looks.

>But T cannot agree with him. can you?For I've often read in books,Tnat quaint old adage which alwayssays:
"You can judge no one by hislooks."
Composed hv

SARAH FAIRFAX CHINN*.
mv row.I have a 'ittle piny,And his nam'! '.s Tony:Apples, i'--.::it-:.es and water.Those he likes, and is a'.rJid of ana utc.

He Is very smart;I.Ikes applo tart;Runs real fast.j And i:i a race is never last.
Sho*:ld you like :n have him?llo is fat. and not so slim;Me is nice an 1 plump and tit;When he runs his feet say pat«a-;iat.
I could ride him all tday,I could ride a mile away.So hurrah for Tony.
lie's a nice little pony.iWlUMAM HAMILTON CROCKFORD.

S years old.

'I UK BASKKTT A.\I> IIOI1ACK (;AS«.

(A True Story.)
Several years ago there lived a

bad jjang of tnen called "The Baskctt
an<l llobaclc ijani;."
Their home was in Green County,

Tennessee.
There were the three Baskctt

brothers: Will. Dock and Charlie, and
.Mill>ur:i llebiick and his tour broth-
«-r.-i fgiven name:< forgotten).They were a Got of reckless, drink-
hit. swearing, shooting and ga.i.btingda redo vils.

Tiiiir chief delight was to shoot
up a congregation .it church or bully
some mild, inoffensive man and force
him to dance by shooting at his feet.
At this time there lived in Gro<-n

County a mild-spoken, quiet, small
officer named Uodson, who was a
crack shot, being; able to burst six
marbles in .thu- air with a six-shooter.
One day at camp meeting Milburn

iloback jumped on a bench, flappedhis arms and crowed, then bosun to
disrobe (which was a habit ha hadwhen drinking).
Dodson started over to put him out.though his friends tried to dissuadehim.
Jn a moment pandemonium brokeloose, guns barking, leid (lying andthe spectators hunting cover.
.Milburn Iloback go! a bullet in theabdomen, which later proved fatal,The tide of battle moved outside.Dodson was wounded twice, but

never faltered.
Running out of ammunition, he randown in a hollow, reloaded, and re¬turned to the fray.Three more llohacks bit the dustand Charlie Baskctt was wounded.The Rang lied and nevermore didthe Hobaek's nerve come back.The Basketts remained bad for

some time.
The next will be "Will llaskcttCatches a Tartar."

BY .MARION ADAMS.

I'l.owr.ns.
The wild field daisies, gold and white.Sleeping peacefully every night,While t lie twinkling stars are peepingThe lit 11<> daisies arc peacefully sleep¬ing.
The dandelions, gold and fair,Growing where there is plenty freshair;
Hut ther<« will soon come a dayWhen the dandelions will fade away.
The forget-rne-not, so blue and small.Heard the beautiful springtime calkAnd so it raised its tiny hendFrom the snug, warm, earthen bed.
The beautiful honeysuckle vine,All along the fences wind,Loaded with blossoms from bottom

to top,
That is where the busy honey bees

stop.
The graceful lily, red and white.Glowing in (he bright sunlight.Showing Its beauty to you and I,Or to anyone that Is near-by.
The violets or the popples or theiiansies.
The lilacs and the calyeanthus;Hut none are honored ir.ore than the

rose.
The queen of even* flower that grows.KDWAIIU RUSSELL, BERGII.Denbigh, Ya.

L1TTM3 III ItD.
Little bird, I wonder how you sing.from morn till nightThat one sweet song of yours,And sing it and sing it with ail thymight,
And into this world your welcome

song pours.
Little bird, if I might ask you.Where did you get your sweet voice?That voice that has always been true.While the old bUck bird makes such

a noise.
Little bird, now sing to me.Just what you have to say:And In return I give to thee.Rich bird for they pay.

BY LOrS LACY.

VACATION.
Today I am -going to write of some¬thing we all like. When school closed1 stayed home the rest of June and

part of July. Then I went out inthe country. 1 helped out in the
country and played and had a verygood time. Yesterday 1 went to thespring and there is a little stream
running by it and I waded in it.Today 1 a:u going to make a play¬house and fifo over to the lady's housa
and swing in her giri's swing and l.erhammock. Then 1 went home an 1played with tin* babios and after
supper I went out to a lady's houseand stayed till 0:30; then I I'ime home
anil sat up a little while and -'.hen 1
went to bed an.I next morning I got
up at 7 o'clock." Written by

ALICE HOFFMAN.

MTTLK .MARY'S SCHOOL DAYS.

In September Mary, who had finish¬
ed school, went to college. Sho work¬
ed hard that winter so as to finish
college and pay the kind lady. ByFebruary she. had finished school and
had a position as a school teacher
and taught good arul was soon raised
to the principal. She was soon able
to pay the kind lady for giving lior
an education, although she did not
have a mother, she was liked by the
kind lady whom «he called mother.
The next lime we meet Mary she
will be in the country.

ELIZABETH WILMOTH.

Dnwn By SARAIT A. CHDW.
..« h , ...

com Kitmm; 01 k >VAit oiu*iia.\.

Times-Dispatch < hlldrvn's <'.ub,
rUtliiiioiid, Vs«.«

,Dear FrIon¦!«..Ynu very generously
adopted a fatherless child of l-ranee
through our Richmond. Va.. eoiii'ii'-
toe. Tho national o III cera of tho or
g.uilr.atiun wish t.. thank you aiui. -ii
the same time. put before you certHiii
recommendations. leaving the mailer |then entirely in your hands.
The !>i5 children adopted through

Richmond are in need of contlnucu
help, both financial and moral.
Vou have becomo a very real fac¬tor in the life of your godchild. 1JC-

causu you volunteered to help 'u,n
when he most desperately ncHei jifriend, lie is looking wlutfullj to > on
for continued interest. We you
not to disappoint him.
You have it in your power to make

up in some degree, small or large, as
you choose, for the brave fathei w ho
gave his life for Franco and for ail
that wo love and hold dear.

It ha.-» not been found possible to
contlnuo the Richmond, Va. commit¬
tee. From this time on. therefore, no
one will appeal directly to you for
a continuation of your help. It '.
entirely your own personal nut i r
whether you drop Che child or con-

''"you can send funds every three
niontlis direct to your godchild by
a draft made out in francs obtained
at any bank or the American Express
Cnmpany. The child will have no
dlfllculty in cashing such drafts, and
through elt'hcr of those channels will
receive the full benefit of the current
rate of exchange.

.,If you do not continue your helpto your little godchild, lie will be
dropped completely. May wo ask yovi
to realize what suffering and wnal
keen disappointment that would mean
to the little orphan Who needs yourfinancial help and wants your love.

1 ty the simple means of a draft, ac¬
companied by a cordial letter of
friendliness and interest, you can
give infinite happiness, lfave not the
children had too much suffer.nc al¬
ready? Will you not continue addingto their happiness so that life's scales
inav bo more evenly balanced?
The record made in Iliehmond is

one of which you may well bo proud.The French government has sent a
certificate fn your chairman. Mrs. J.
Taylor F.ilvson. to convey the warm
gratitude of all France to those who
co-operated in the S75 adoptions ofItlchmond.

. .... ,You will not receive any additional
appeal. We trust your godchild con¬
fidently tc your affection and loyalinterest! We know 'he will not be
considered too {Treat a burden,

In tho name of the Fatherless
Children of France, Inc., and pri¬marily in the name of the widowed
mothers and orphaned children, we
thank you for the health a^itl 'happi¬
ness you have given.

Very sincerely vours.
I'illl.ll' rOSRN'KR.
Assistant Treasurer.

A STOItV.

CiiAl'TKI! II
Mildred stayed with Mother Ilolle

quite a while, and then she became
lonesome and wanted to go home, but
still she knew that she would have
a hard time, hut she longed to gohome. So she told Mother Ilolle that
she wished to go home. Mother ilolle
told her that she may go home. Asshe had been a good girl she led her
through the same dark hall whichshe came through. As she went
through the door Mother Ilolle threw
a gold dress over her head with
sparkling diamonds in it. She also
gave Mildred her spindle and showedher tho way home, and when she gotthere the rooster cried: "Cock-a-doodlc doo, our golden maid lias c<>mohikitiL- ara'n. Her sister and mother
wore astonished and mad of jealousyto see her looking so fine and welldressed and her mother wanted tosend her daughter to spin, but Etheldidn't want to go nt all, but her
mother wanted her to go, so with herpleading at last she consented to goto spinning, but the spindle wouldn'tpick her hand so she went to the
nearest thorn bush and scratched herhand until they bled. She then wentto wash it off In the well near-by.She fell in, of course, as she wantedto. and. of course, sho met tho samelady as Mildred did. Mother Ilolletold her that she could stay there Ifshe would make up her bed everymorning and shake the bed covers,and this ICthel did for two or threedays, and then became lazy, and oldMother Holle told her she did notneed her any lonyer and that saucyEthel said good for me. What do
you think I want to work for youany way and then she sauced her andleft. Mother Ilolle went with her totho door. Just as *lie went throughthe door Mother Ilolle poured abucket of pitch over her head andthi3 made her look very ugly. And
on arriving home tho rooster cried:"Cock-a-doodle doo. our dirty slut hascoiee Ix-'np ntrnln."
ALEAS13 ERNESTINE POLLARD. '

SIY L'XI-l'CKV DAY.

fTold by nob I'm, nn Imaginary Hoy)(Original.)
111.

I slid down tho bannisters (That is
a simple sentence, but it meant muchto me, after the sliding: I mean). Re-fore 1 reached the bottom I was sor¬
ry, because being so sore it was nofun. After I reached the bottom, I
was more sorry, because I landed onMiss Ganges' head. I tried to get upand run. but she held me tight."So!" Miss (ianges cricd. "Robertf,ouls Alexandria Pax (suc"h a name!)You know you should not slido downthose bannisters?"
"Yes'm," I said.
"Then, why did you do it?""Do1 know."
She said nothing ninro but marched

me to the office. There I receivedtwo demerits, which, added to myothers, gave me a demerit notice.With despair in my heart, I startedhome. I longed to tear the notice upbut knew if 1 did. the consequenceswould be beyond mention.
As I entered the front gate I saw.to my sorrow, father's au to in frontof the house. I was sore enough allready and father's lickings are alwaysworse than mother's.
"Well," said father in his tone that

means business. 1 squirmed uncom¬fortably and handed hint the notice.When he finished looking at it, hesaid In a terrible tone. "To the woodshed, sir!"
I went meekly enough. I had to,because he held me by the collar. Inthe other hand he held a trunk strap.I will not relate the painful pro¬ceedings of {he wooil shed. The poor¬

est guesser can euci's what happenedthere.
(To He Concluded).

FLORA M. HL'TZLER.(Ago U.)
I.OST IX TUB WOODS.

(".nee upon a time there was a girlnamed Mary. One day she asked her
mother if nhe could go to I he woods
ami pick (lowers. Her mother gaveher permission to go. Then Maryslartcd off for the woods. It was
getting dark and by that time she
had picked a big huneh of flowers, soshe thought she would go home.
She walked and walked, but could

not find her way out of the woods.Then she sat down and started to cry.Her mother and father got scaredand started to look for her. Afterawhile they heard her crying andfound her on the ground. They tookher homo and after that she neverwent to tho woods again.
ARAN KUKSUZlAX.

A IlICH LADY.
Once upon a time there lived a

very rich lady, but wherever she wentshe wanted to gamble. Rut'she had
a good husband, who did everything to
stop her from being so wicked, butnothing would help it. One day he
had to go far away on a business
trip. Hut before he left she said: "If
you love me. brin^ me the best thingin the world." So when he returned
he brought her happiness. Rut when
he told her what he nari brought sho
took out her pistol ami killed him.
But na yoars passed on she lost nil
of her money. She did not have any
friends nor nny hushand. Then sbe
saw that happiness was better than
money.

> (Original.)' < ELSIE BROWN.

Jumbled .\nmea of Kloncrs,
J. Tes.".r
2. Utmucgna.
3. Avbcrno.
4. Lohylkhco.
r>. Xphdt,
K. Spvaii.
7. Nniuiss.
8. DinvRloa.

N'uptali.
10. Liettl. '

KARAH l'OHST.MA.N'X.
(ilrlV Name*.

2. 5, 20. 20. », 5.
19. 1. IX, I. S
2U, s. fl. 12. 13, 1.
2. 12. 1. II. 3. S.
23, 'J. 12. 12. 13. 1.
ti. IS. 1. It, 3, 5. 13.

OSCAR PUIiCHBR.
Jumbled \nnim of Sonic Rnolcit of

the llllilr,
1. Hctmatw.
2. LcnUraovc.
3. Uelk.
4. Harmno.

Tlnraschion.
ti. Mioyht^.Easlum.
x. Vesporbr.
9. Zikoloe.
10. Reljmach.
11. Norcehlcosl.
12. Ap.lsugliit.

MARTHA HA.M.\l.
Jumbled Names of Hint".

1. Khtsuh.
2. < >roiel.
3. Nrwc.
4. Kwha.
5. Jtoirn.
«. ticlca.
7. Ko.«.'iprw.
S. Wol.
U. 1)wook poeer.

Composed by LUCY LONG.

A ( hnrndr.
My first is In i,. liut not In lo«r.My second is iti l,kbut not In in.My third is In R. but not In hat.My fourth Is in E. hut not in rat.My fifth is in it, hut not in rat.My sixth is ill T. hut not In tap.My seventh Is in V, hut not. in yes.'My whole is something I love.

THERESA COHEN'.
Amprlcnn Stnlrn In FlRtirM,1, f.. fi. 9. 15, IS. S.

1. 1. 2, 1. 3. 12, 13.
1. 5, 13. 14.
I. 7. 9, 9. 14. 9. IS, 22.

4. 1. 12. 15. IS, 15. 15.0. 1. 3. 9. 12. 14. 15. 18. 0. 1.
Cotrtposed by
CHARLES NEWELL.

.Iiiinhlrd Nnmc.i of Cltica.1. Okiot.
2. Su roadeh.
3. I'teared.
4. Ohwt-nieea.
5 Sulivhtlcn.
C. loauls.
7. Khnjflonrmt,
K. Nansmil.

9. Repvoliol.
10. Htynsohau.
II. Rvolnoi.
12. lsfralimrc.

REATRICE BELL.
.Inmhlrd .\niites of (. trfn.1. Jtainogtra.

2. Ml Ileal
3. liavrlnco.
4. Oser.
5. Afy.
0. 11 id it.
7. Ittamah.
8. Ihtehzlea.
9. Nan.

10. Lrcaa.
11. Ejna.
12. Hute«.

HANNAH LOUISE HAM LETT.
Jumble .Vnme.s of Jloy*.Ruhatr.

Kincy wr.
Ainsje.
J >a rwed.
AsuuRsat.
Eeetlrv.
Ereroefir.
11mwall.
Ulpa.
l'hesoj.

Composed byCL.VRA MILES BURTON.
Jumbled Names of Iloyi.Honj.

Li wile.
Telawr.
Denoral
Dal erf.
ltaeinKortn.
(iorRte.
Majso.

.MILDRED DU VAL.

You Certnlnly Don't.
Dear Editor..Pic use don't think I haveforirotten you. because I havou't. I havoinovtKl lo 320 South Cherry. You kn.iwwhen you move you hardly havo timeto tlo anything. Please (lo send me mvurl^c. I want it so had. I certainly dohopt you havo a nico vacation. Don'tforget my pri£e. Inclosed tlnd story. Lov¬ingly.

MARGARET HARI.OW.
Abo II.3 20 South Cherry Street. City.

Hern in Florida.
Dear Kill tor..I-am sending a drawing,rltich 1 liotio to sup in next Sunday'si>ui>er. I reckon you think i havo forgot¬ten tho T. D. C» C.. but I havo been awaydown Florida and seuji all kinds of curiousthings. 1 will icll you about ilium. 1saw a pelican and some alligators, analone I saw welgheijffover 'J00 pounds. Iww Indians in their native dresses: thevwere rod. white and blue and saw man¬grove trees with roots coming down fromthe limbs, anil I hopo thai all the mem¬bers of tho T. I). C. C. can go to theFlorida wonderland.

Yours truly.LUCIE U DORTCH.It AVii» Splendid.
Dear Editor..I am seeding in a nuz¬zle. which I hoot to 8eo in nrlnt Sunday.I certainly dlil cnioy rea<tlng NatalieGale's "Trip to California." IIooo shewill write more about it. I will close.Love lo you and members. 1 remain.1 JOSEPHINE UJCIAN.P. S..Please send toy badge and rules.

J. M. M. Llloijo You Are Itetter.Dear Editor..-I :iut<noso vou thoughtI had forgotten the T. t». C. C but I havebeen vi ry sick I am sending in nuzzle forthe hir.l contest. 1 hone It wilt escapedthe wastebacke t. Well, f must close, withlove to you and ail the members.MATll E PIJNFORO.I*. S. -Pleuse excnsi this lien point.212 South Jefferson Avenue. Danville.I'm Kelt Member.
Dear Editor.. I enioved reading vervmuch the story. "My I'rln to California."which was written by Natalie tlule. andI hope she will again write another storvabout the "movie" folks. I am sendingIn a drawing, which 1 hone in see inSunday's paper. Your member.

RUTH W1NUBRT.10 South Pine Street. Cltv.
What In Your Address'.*Miss Witt,.1 have been rending theT D. C. ever sillci* 1 learned to read,and I feel as I am an old member, vt l1 have never Joined. I wish to do sonow. Inch" d vou will lnul a atorv fortile lege. 1 remain.

IJYEANOR HARRIS.Sign Your Work.
Dear Editor..You don't know how gladI was to get my badge anil the rules. Iappreciate it rv much. will not beaide to contribute much until the sum¬mer's over, because I am going awavsoon to spend the rest of the summer.Inclosed you will fin I a storv: the titlelis "The Inheritance." It is not very good.and I know it will not cscapo the waste-basket. With love.

ANNA DA I.TON.Fn joyed Control.
Dear Editor..Just few lines to I"tvou know how 1 unloved the contest. Itwas fine. 1 l» lleve everv member tookpart In It. It was about the largestcontest wo have ever had. I am Handingl:i a drawing wlilih I hone to s»c. Inorlnt Sunday if possible. I will close uhlove and best wishes to all ho metnb< rs.

1 .ovlnglv.
EUNICE W11,KINSON.4C10 llull Street. South Richmond. Va.

It I* Fine.
My Dear Editor..1 am not an artist,nor can I draw ar all. but 1 can ticklenlcms (lc .islonall v I writ" one. so If

vou rtnd th !se sa llswaelorv . nough toput in pi:nt I would like to s#e them.As ever your member.
MAltCISLLA IIANNKTT.

Age 13.202 South Third Street.
(ilud You Liked II.

Dear Editor..I am sendlne In a draw-inf. whteh 1 hopo to sen printed soon.
was glad to sec mv drawing In the

paper a few Sundays ago. and thank youletter Is getting long.
for printing it I will have to close, as rar1. I.ovlnglv yorur meml>er.Yovlnglv your member.

IIEI.EN CLARK.Send* Story.Dear Editor.. Inclosed In a storv. whichI hope will be In print. I have finished
my eisms and now have more tlnxo towrite. Jlest love to you and the members.Your new member.

ESTHER GOLDBERG.
An 14-1413 TIull Street. South Richmond. Va.

And Another.
Dear Editor..1 received my bad** and

was glad of It. I am senrtlnr In* drawln*.

Pruw-n Hy A. DGRXARD

Dmvm by Thornton Mnllln*

x_ .

Hrnirn Ut KT1NA \y

Urawn Fir CORA CORRIKRI.


